Parnell
was not dismayed, neither was he overpowered by the beetling
brows of Black Michael* He rose in his place, and said,
deliberately and with dignity, " The right honourable gentle-
man looked at me so directly when he said that he regretted
that any member of the House should apologise for murder
that I wish to say as publicly as I can that I do not believe,
and never shall believe, that any murder was committed at
Manchester/' The embarrassment was felt, not by Parnell,
but by Sir Michael, who hummed and hawed for a moment
or two, and then hurriedly addressed himself to the motion*
Parnell's reply was heard by Irishmen all over the world,
and Fenians, who had long abandoned hope of any good
coming from the activities of Mr* Butt, found themselves
considering his latest recruit with curious interest,
In October of that year, 1876, he and Mr* O'Connor
Power were sent to America to present an address to President
Grant, congratulating the American people on the centenary
of American Independence* Mrs* Parnell, her daughter
Fanny, and her son John, were then living at the Fifth
Avenue Hotel in New York, and John records the annoyance
which his imperious brother felt when the President, for
diplomatic reasons, declined to receive the address except
through the British Embassy at Washington* He called
Grant " a vulgar old dog/'1 His anti-English feelings were
now unchecked* His proud nature was wounded by the
indifference with which his party was treated in Parliament*
and the wound rankled* To find himself directed to ask the
British Ambassador to present an Irish address to the American
President was galling to one who had already been sufficiently
galled by his party's position of inferiority* His angry
outburst against Grant was not so much an outburst against
him as an outburst against the humiliation of his people* The
1 Charles Stewart Parnell, by his brother, John Howard Parnell,
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